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been wasted, from the intellectual point of view,
was the-time when I tried, in a spirit of dumb
loyalty, to admire all the things that were said
to be admirable. Better spent was the time
when I was finding out that much that had
received the stamp of the world's approval was
not to be approved, at least by me ; best of all
was the time when I was learning to appraise
the value of things to myself, and learning to
love them for their own sake and mine.
Respect of a deferential and constitutional type
is out of place in art and literature. It is a good
enough guide to begin one's pilgrimage with, if
one soon parts company from it. Rather one
must learn to give honour where honour is due,
to bow down in true reverence before all spirits
that are noble and adorable, whether they wear
crowns and bear titles of honour, or whether
they are simple and unnoted persons, who wear
no gold on their garments.
Sincerity and simplicity! if I could only say
how I reverence them, how I desire to mould
my life in accordance with them! And I would
learn, too, swiftly to detect the living spirits,
whether they be young or old, in which these
great qualities reign.
For I believe that there is in life a great and